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Ran fearefully among the trembling rcedes. 

And hid his crilpe-hcad in the hollow, banke, 

Blood-ftained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with luch deadly wounds, 

N or neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Receiue fo many,and all willingly; 

T lien let not him be llandered with reuolt. 

&***£• Thou doeft bely him Percy, thou doeft bely him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower : 

I tell thee lip durft as well hauemet the deuill alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an enemie. 

Ait thou not afham’d? but lirra, henceforth 
Letme notheare you fpeake of Mortimer : 

Send me your pnfoners with the Ipcedieit meancs, 

Oryou fhall heare in fuch a kinde from me 
As will dilpleafeyou.My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence y our departure with your foune, 

S end vs your prifoners,or you will heare of it. Exit Kin g. 

Hot. Andifthe deuill come and rore for them, 

I wil not fend them. ; 1 will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

North. Whattdrunkewith cholcrJflay and paufc a while. 
Here comes your vncle. EnterWor. 

Hot. Speake ofMorcimer? 

Zoundes I will fpeake of him rand let my foule 
Wantmcrcie,ifl doe not ioyne with him ; 

Yea, on his part He emptie all thele vaines, 

And lhead my deare blood , drop by drop inthe duft, 

But I willlifc thedovvne-trod Mortimer 
As high in the aire as this vilthankehill king, 

Asthis ingrate and cankrcd Bullingbrooke, fj u 

North. Brother* the King 'hath made- your nephew mad. 
U^or. W ho ftrooke thi s heate vp after I w as gon si 
Hot. He w i 11 for, footh haue all my prifoners. 

And' when I vrg’d the ranfome once agaync 

Ofmy w lues bruther,then his cheekfelookt pale, . t 
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And on my faccheturn’dan eicofdcath. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

IPor, 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaim’d 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood? 

North. He was,l heard theproclatnation: 

An d then it was, when the vnhappie king, 

(Whofe wrongsin vs Go.d pardo) did let forth 

Vpon hislrifli expedition; 

From whence he intcrcepted,did return): 

To be depos’d, and fhorcly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we m the worlds wide month . 
Liuefcandahz’dandfouly fpokenof. - -L 

/far. But loft I pray you, did king Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 


Heirc to the crowne ? 

North. He did, my felfe did heare it* 

Hot. Nay, then I cannot blame his coofcn king. 
That vvillithim on the barren mountfunes llarue, . 
But fhall it be that you that fet the crowne 
Vponthehead ofthis forgetful man. 

And for his lake w'care che detelted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? fhall it be 
Thatyouaworld of curfes vndergo, 

B eing the agents, o r b afe fecond meanes. 

The cordes,the ladder,or the hangman rather : 

O pardon me, that I defeend fo low. 

To fhew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein yourange vnderthis lubtilking. 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thefe day es. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniult behalfe, 

( As both of you God.pardon jr,hauc done) 

To put downe Richard that fweet loucly Role, 

And plantthis thorne,this canker Bullingbrooke? . 
And lhallicin more lliame be further fpoken. 

That you are fool’ d,difcar ded^and jfiooke off 
By him, for whom thefe fhame’s ye vnder .venc? 
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